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Author's Notes: 
Disclaimer: 


This is a work of fiction and should be enjoyed as such. 


Note: Characters are referred to frequently by their nicknames. Geddy/Dirk, Alex/Lerxst/All. 


Sometimes the Need is Just Too Great 


The record company party had gone on long into the night and Geddy had had a bit too much to drink. Alex 
kept close to his friend's side, relishing his self-chosen role as the singer's protector. He had always felt a 
strong protective instinct toward Geddy ever since he observed how viciously the other kids treated him at 
Fisherville Junior High. But he would soon find out that the boy he initially pegged as a weakling had a quiet 
strength and, even though he wasn't always physically strong enough to defend himself against his attackers, 
he took any and all offenses against him in stride. Alex also came to find that Geddy's shyness was not the 
result of low self-esteem. He was just a gentle creature, thoughful and introspective, incredibly intelligent, and 


musically gifted. And even though his outward persona appeared very serious, he clearly did not take himself 


seriously. 


But Geddy's demeanor tonight had Alex worried. It was uncommon if not downright strange for the normally 
composed and self-controlled musician to even attend one of these things, let alone to stay so late without 
politely excusing himself after making the initial rounds. He hated crowds and had always been a lightweight 
where alcohol was concerned. The usually soft-spoken and reserved man was now uncharacteristically animated 
in his articulation and affectation, his speech slurred and his movements unstable. Alex knew he needed to take 


immediate evasive action. 


He led his friend to a quiet corner. "Hey, Ged. Why don't we blow this popsicle stand. It's getting boring. Why 


don't you come back to my room? We can burn one and mellow out" 


Even in his inebriated state, Geddy sensed that Alex was looking out for him like he always had. Although he 
thought the guitarist went to way too much trouble where none was needed, he did appreciate the concern 
and secretly liked the attention The truth that he'd kept carefully hidden up to this point was that he had 
fallen in love with his best friend somewhere along the way, when they were adolescents, and even though he 
knew Alex could never love him back that way, he was thrilled to know that he did at least love and cherish 
him as a friend. He was glad when Alex made the suggestion because he was ready to get away from all the 


noise and people..and his head was starting to spin. 
“Sounds like a plan, Lersht.Lerch.Lersk." he slurred hopelessly and giggled. 


Alex placed an arm around his shoulders and ushered him gently outside and across the courtyard to his suite. 
Their manager, Ray, gave Alex a sideways glance as they exited, relief apparent on his face that the guitarist 
was pre-empting any possible scandalous scene that might result if Geddy was left to his own devices in his 
current state. 


The night air was warm and the rising full moon laid silver at their feet as Alex steered his tipsy friend to his 
hotel room. Geddy's gait was unsteady and he kept stopping to say silly and sometimes incoherent things. Mildly 
exasperated, the guitarist came close to just hoisting his slender bandmate up and over his shoulder and 
carrying him the rest of the way. But he was a very patient man and he cared very much for his talented 
friend. He had ended up this way himself on several occasions and Geddy had always taken care of him. It was 


nice to be able to return the favor for once. 
When he finally got Geddy to the safety of his room, the bassist threw his arms around the startled blonde. 
"Oh, Ali..you are so..so..special to me..you just have no idea how much l." 


Alex rolled his eyes and gently extricated himself from his friend's drunken embrace. "Here," he soothed. "Let 
me help you out of your jacket. You should just stay here with me tonight. | have extra Pus." 


Geddy cocked his head and then lost his equilibrium and stumbled sideways. "O-only on one condition, 
Lersht..Alesk!" 


Ah, geez, thought Alex, with amusement. Here come the conditions. 
"You name it, Dirk. Whatever you say." 
"| get to sleep with you.in your bed.with you." 


Alex had no intention of making his best friend sleep on the floor. He was just glad that Geddy wasn't 
subjecting him to it. The bed was certainly big enough for the two of them. Wouldn't be the first time they 
had shared a bed either, though they hadn't done so since they were both young boys. 


"You drive a tough bargain, Ged. Of course you are welcome in my bed. Don't you know that there is nothing | 
wouldn't do for you?" He ruffled his friend's dark hair and smiled. He'd never seen Geddy this fucked up. He 


was kind of cute, his vulnerability unexpectedly enticing. "But just do me one favor and quit calling me ‘Lersht.” 


When Alex turned back around after hanging his beloved bandmate's jacket in the closet, he found his frontman 
continuing to undress. The bassist's shirt was gone, revealing a gently muscled physique and washboard abs. 
But his mouth went totally dry when the silver-throated singer began to push his pants down past his slender 
hips. Thankfully, he left his underwear on, but even still, Alex had to gulp for air like a fish out of water. He 
could clearly see the outline of his friend's straining manhood through the thin material of his tighty-whiteys. 


‘Lemme get you some pajamas, Dirk" He felt a sudden urge to cover him up. He wasn't body shy and they'd 
been in situations where they'd caught glances of each other throughout the years, but for some reason 
seeing Geddy practically naked and so vulnerable cause a strange sensation in him - one that he didn't want to 
explore too deeply. And more disturbingly, he felt a distinct physical reaction as well. It hadn't escaped Alex's 
attention that his best friend was rather well-endowed, but he'd never seen it, even in outline, in all its full- 


blown glory so to speak.until now. It was so big 


Alex peeled his eyes away from it, ashamed by his reaction, and rummaged in his dresser for some pajama 
bottoms. He finally snagged a pair and turned around to try to help Geddy regain his dignity..and himself his 


composure. 


He bent down and tried to get Geddy to lift his feet so he could dress him, but the singer was not taking 
directions well at the moment. "C'mon, Dirk. Help me out here," Alex pleaded, and raised his head. This 
movement brought him uncomfortably eye-to-eye with his friend's bulging crotch. Finally Geddy figured out 
what he was supposed to be doing and tried to step into the flannel bottoms, but due to balance issues, he 
toppled over and landed on his back on Alex's bed, taking a somewhat-mortified-but-possibly-aroused Lerxst 
along with him. Now not only was the frustrated guitarist no nearer to getting pants on his intoxicated bassist, 
he was lying on top of him and could feel him, hard and pulsating, against his abdomen. To make matters 


worse, he realized his own erection was pressed indecently against Geddy's thigh. 


He quickly rolled off of the singer, but his lithe bandmate rolled with him and now had hm pinned to the bed 
beneath him. This time their bodies aligned and Alex felt a tidal surge of desire course through him. And then 


the disinhibited creature above him began to kiss him. These were no best buddy kisses..oh no! They were 
deep, tongue-probing kisses, and they filled with an almost painful longing. He was so surprised he froze as his 
very male friend laid claim to his mouth and rubbed his hard cock against his own burning rod, creating a 
maddening friction. From somewhere very far away an inner voice was telling him to put a stop to this 
drunken assault. He wasn't gay after all and Geddy was probably going to feel mortified, if he remembered the 
encounter at all, in the morning. But it felt so good..and so right. And he loved Geddy so much. He meant it 
when he said there was nothing he wouldn't do for him. He just hoped that this was really what he wanted and 
not something fueled soley by the alcohol, something he would regret with the coming of dawn. 


Coming up for air, he focused on his bandmate's heavy-lidded eyes. "Dirk, are you sure this is what you want? 
Are you sure you want to be with me like this?" Alex was prepared to do anything to satiate the need he saw 
burning like a bonfire in Geddy's eyes. It made his heart hurt to see the person he loved most in this world 


suffering when he could make his pain go away with a single touch. 


The young man with dark flowing hair seemed to come to his senses at his friend's words. "Oh, Ali. didn't 
mean to attack you like this. l.l couldn't help it. | just need you so bad baby." Tears gathered like dew in his 


jade green eyes and the singer looked suddenly stricken. "If you don't want this, please tell me Alex." 


Alex stayed silent for several moments until Geddy began to look terrified He finally pulled himself together 


enough to speak. "You need me, Ged? You want me like this?" 
"O-only if you do. Oh, god Alex. I'm so sorry. | had too much to drink and lost control.” 


Alex swept his fingers through his soulmate's hair, blue eyes shining bright. "Don't be sorry, Dirk. lm not. | had 
no idea you felt this way..no idea at all. | admit | never thought of you as anything but my best friend. But 


now that you are here in my arms, it just feels so..right." 


Relief and an unexpected elation shone on Geddy's face. "I love you, Alli." His eyes pleaded and Alex could see 
how hard and wet he was, but he didn't make a move, suddenly sober enough to be shy. 


Totally overcome by the powerful feelings racing through him, Alex kissed his sweet lips. "I love you, Dirk," he 


whispered. "I want to..tell me what to do." 


"Will you take off your clothes, Alex? And just hold me for awhile?" Geddy suddenly looked like the small boy 

he spent the best part of his childhood with. He wondered to himself why he had never imagined the two of 

them like this. Geddy had always been a part of him, always occupied the central place in his heart. He should 
have been holding him all along. 


He undressed and drew Geddy underneath the covers and into his loving arms. "Let me help you out of these 


underwear. You're so hard. | want to make love to you, make you feel so good" 


Naked and trembling with tenderness and need, the two lovers writhed against each other and lost themselves 
in hungry kisses. Inflamed with want, Alex straddled his sweet singer and gripped his swollen cock and slowly 


stroked it, smooth skin sliding over steel, and watched as a pearl formed at the tip. Intoxicated by the sobbing 
sounds of pleasure he was conjuring from his partner, he lowered himself down and licked across the dripping 
head. If someone - even yesterday - would have told him he would one day put another man's dick in his 
mouth, he probably would have punched their lights out. But this was Geddy..and he loved him. And the 
thought of giving him such pleasure made his whole body tingle with electricity. With a skill born of intuition, 
knowing instinctively what would feel good to a man, he worked his beloved's huge cock into his mouth, swirling 
his tongue up and down and shaft and around the purpled head and sucking on the tip until the bassist was 
moaning and clutching white-knuckled at the sheets. And then he took him deeper, relaxing his throat, reveling 
in the delicious taste and scent of his skin, moaning with a mouth full of cock. The act was unexpectedly and 
intensely hot. He felt himself throb and reached between his legs to touch himself. Geddy was moaning loudly 
now, in the throes of ecstacy, and Alex quickened his strokes, knowing his friend was close. And then his dear 
one cried out and arched off the mattress and Alex felt the first scalding drops hit the back of his throat. As 
Geddy pulsed violently and flooded his mouth with his release, Alex felt himself shoot off, coming hard all over 
Geddy's inner thighs. 


Afterward, Alex shakily cleaned them off and took Geddy back into the sanctuary of his arms. Kissing him on 
the forehead, he whispered, "I'll always be yours, Dirk. Always." The singer was limp in his arms, satiated and 
finally at peace. He smiled into the night, listening to his lover's steady breathing as he slipped sweetly from 

lovespell into slumber. 


EPILOGUE 


Alex woke first. Geddy was still in his arms, curled at his side, head resting on his chest. The fingerprint of 
last night's pleasure lingered on his skin, burned into his blood. He hadn't really had time to process it all but 
he was sure of one thing. He didn't regret it. At first his actions had been motivated by the desperate need he 
saw blazing in the eyes of his oldest and dearest friend, but each touch, each kiss, each caress made him burn 
deeper by degrees until he was overcome by the sweetness and the heat. His love for Geddy made it easy for 
him to push his initial trepidation to the side and that same love transformed a mere sexual act into the most 
beautiful, erotic and loving experience of his life. No, he didn't regret it, he wanted more. He wanted to spend 


the rest of his life making love to the man in his arms. 


Geddy stirred and shifted, then somewhat painfully opened his eyes. Even bleary and bloodshot, they were still 


the most beautiful eyes Alex had ever seen, 


"Good morning, love," he breathed and Geddy's eyes flew open, panicked. His partner's protective instincts kicked 
in immediately. "Don't freak out, Dirk Everything is okay. Better than okay. | love you." 


"Oh, fuck," his friend groaned. "What have | done?" 


"Nothing wrong in my book. Everything right. You do remember, don't you?" The guitarist tucked a long 


chestnut curl behind his lover's ear. It was obstructing his view of his friend's sexy emerald eyes. 


"Um.lemme think." The singer delicately lifted the edge of the covers to peer beneath and blanched. 


‘Oh..my..shit, Lerxst! It really happened then? | didn't just dream it?" 


"If you did, it was sure one hell of a dream. Thank you for sharing it with me." Alex couldn't get the shit- 
eating grin off his face. He wished Geddy would calm down though. He looked scared to death. "Are you okay, 
Ged? Please don't look so..devastated. Was | that bad?" 


This caused the bassist to smile and Alex breathed a sigh of relief. "You sure you're not mad? | never meant 
to tell you.like that. | never wanted our first time, which | never really thought was possible, to be like that." 
The smile faded and a rosy sheen crept up Geddy's lily white features. 


"Like what?" Alex teased, hoping to soothe his skittish friend. 
| never meant to lose control and.make a drunken pass at you." 


"You slut," he deadpanned and got the reaction he was hoping for, a silvery laugh. He quickly took the 
opportunity to claim Geddy’s lips in a sweet morning kiss. 


The singer sighed, then groaned painfully. "Oy! Headache!" Alex kissed his forehead and Geddy quickly modified 
his statement. "My favorite headache." 


Knowing his friend's penchant for cleanliness and order, Alex said, "Dirk, why don't you go take a nice hot 
shower, and some aspirin, and I'll order us some coffee and brunch. But please stay with me. We don't have to 
be back in the studio for a couple of weeks anyway and | need to be with you. | need you, Ged" His voice broke 
on the last sentence and he watched happily as his friend's face lit up with joy. 


"| would love that, Lerxst." 
"You were so cute last night, Dirk. You kept calling me ‘Lersht.| should have gotten you drunk a long time ago." 


Geddy beamed now and Alex's heart soared. "I hope | didn't do anything too embarrassing. Thanks for taking 
care of me, Ali. In all ways," he clarified, eyes full of flirtation, remembering his loved one's sweet descent, the 


heat of his mouth wrapped tightly around his throbbing cock. 


When Geddy emerged from the bathroom, long hair damp and with a towel about his slender waist, Alex was 
there to pounce on him. He grabbed him around the torso and twirled him around, lifting him off the ground, 
and then pinned him, wriggling, beneath him on the freshly made bed. He'd been busy while Ged was showering. 
There was a tray of fruit, eggs, bacon and hashbrowns, steaming coffee, and mimosas set up next to the bed, 


garnished with a dozen roses. 


"Hey there, sexy." Alex growled and felt his new lover swell beneath him. "I want to feed you and then fuck 
you..in that order. Is that okay? Do you have any objections to this course of action? Speak now, or forever 


hold your peace!" 


"You're crazy, Lerxst" Geddy giggled but quickly sobered. "Are you sure about all this, Alex? | know 
you..how..kind and generous you are. You didn't do this just to please me, did you? You said you'd do anything 
for me, and | believe it, Ali. | always have. And | am so grateful.so grateful to be your best friend. You'd take a 
bullet for me, | have no doubt of this. | need to know if you are taking one for me now. | don't want it to be 


like that. | want you to want me too." 


Geddy's brow was furrowed with anxiety and Alex moved his lips forward to smooth the wrinkles with his 
love-swollen lips. "I think you've got me up on some kind of crazy pedestal, Dirk. l'm a charitable person as you 
well know, and it's true that | would gladly take a bullet for you. But this! admit that | never envisioned us 
together like this. But | also never envisioned us not being together every single day of my life. Because, Ged, | 
love you. And | need you in my life..and in my bed. Now that you've shown me how we can be even closer, | 
want it too. | realize now that | love you much, much more than just as a friend. | think | always have. | can't 
believe | was so blind. | want to spend the rest of my life loving you..making love to you. To you, and no one 
else. Do you understand what | am saying? Because if you don't, or if you are not sure, | can spend the next 


couple of week's showing you exactly what | mean. My calendar is free." 


The bassist was crying now, quietly, tears of joy streaming down his awestruck face. And Alex was there to 
wipe them away with the soft pads of his thumbs, saving some salty drops to lick away with a rough pink 
Tongue. "Don't cry, my love. Here, let me feed you. I've heard that the way to a man's heart is through his 
stomach." 


"Aren't you aiming a little too high?" Geddy quipped suggestively. 
"Umm.Ged. How did you get to be so sexy?" 
‘| must have learned it from hanging around you." 


Alex kissed him quickly and let him up to eat. Geddy kept the towel around his waist and looked around for his 
clothes. "Oh no you don't. You don't even need that towel." 


"No fair. You have a robe on at least." 


"| had to let room service in. | didn't want to scandalize the bellhop. Plus, | can only accomodate one admirer at 


a time" 


The bassist laughed. "I think | will skip the coffee and go straight for the mimosas! You've already cleared my 
head and | think | could use some hair of the dog." 


After they ate, Alex lit a joint and they smoked for awhile in silence, smiling shyly at one another. Finally, Alex 
undid the front of his robe, smiling seductively at his friend. Geddy's eyes lit up and he felt his heartbeat 
quicken. He wasn't wearing a thing underneath and was sporting a glorious erection. Geddy gaped at him 
hungrily and quickly ditched the towel. "Alex," he pleaded and the blonde curled a finger at him, beckoning him 


to come near. 


Alex was sitting on a chair next to the bed. Geddy went to him but then paused, suddenly bashful and a little 


bit unsure. 
"Where..where do you want me?" 


"Everywhere and every which way | can," replied Alex, lustily, reaching between his legs and dancing his fingers 
along his swollen length. The erotic force of his words and seeing him touch himself like that drove Geddy to 
his knees with desire. Pushing Alex's legs apart, he crawled between them and dipped his head to take him into 
the the heat of his mouth. Alex moaned and he broke out in gooseflesh. He watched, hypnotized, as Geddy 
slowly and meticulously worked him over with his mouth and tongue. It felt so good he wanted to scream. The 
entire time, his lover never broke eye contact. Alex decided he could drown quite happily in those sea-spray 
eyes. He watched those eyes grow darker and glaze over in rapturous reflection as he vocalized his bliss with 
guttural groans punctuated by piteous whimpers. The man on his knees took his time, drawing out the blonde 
man's pleasure. When he sensed Alex was getting close, he would pause to lick up and down his shaft and tease 
the crimson head. And then he would take him down deep again, into his throat, and suck up and down the 
entire length until the guitarist, chest heaving and abdomen clenched tight, threw his head back and moaned. If 
he was trying to show Alex what a good lover he could be, he was certainly making his point. But Alex didn't 
want it to be over just yet. 


"Cmere, Dirk" He pulled his friend upward and onto his lap to bless his lips and thrust his tongue between 
them. "Oh god, that beautiful mouth of yours, Ged" He lifted the bassist up slightly until his slippery length slid 
deliciously between his ass cheeks and Geddy's soft testicles were resting on his abdomen. He wrapped his 
fingers around the base of the magnificent cock poised before him at full attention and returned to explore 
Geddy's mouth with his tongue, all the while gently stroking him up and down and rubbing his own rigid shaft 


up against his opening until the man in his lap cried out. 
“Alex. want you..inside of me. Please!" 


Alex didn't need to be told twice. He stood, lifting Geddy with him, legs wrapped around his waist, and staggered 
the few feet toward the bed. Lying the singer on his back and straddling his sexy body, he encircled both of 
their straining cocks in one fist and tongue-kissed the man beneath him until they were both moaning into 
each other's mouths. Then he trailed his lips downward, sampling the taste of his skin from neck to chest to 
abdomen Pausing momentarily on the path toward his primary goal, he wrapped his mouth around Geddy's 
burning need and sucked on it, hard and hungry, until the singer's spine curved upward off the bed. Releasing 
him, he moved lower and without preamble, thrust his tongue into his lover's tight hole. He thrilled at the 
sound of Geddy gasping with surprise and obvious pleasure. The thought of pushing his cock into such a tight, 
hot space overwhelmed his imagination almost to the point of spontaneous combustion. He slowly and gently 
worked a wet finger in there, then two, getting him ready until he moaned and begged for Alex's hard cock 
Feverish with need, the guitarist obliged. Stationing himself on his knees between his lover's open legs, he guided 
himself gently into the hottest, tightest corridor he could ever imagine. The heat seared his tender flesh and 
the clenching pressure..he knew he wasn't going to be able to hold on for long. Biting his lower lip to stave off 


his release, he focused on giving pleasure to the man beneath him. He sunk inside by degrees until he found 


the place that made his partner cry out with rapture and then set a steady rhythm that made him sing again 
and again. Reaching down he commenced stroking Geddy's swollen organ, pumping it up and down with each 
thrust of his hips and reveling in the sweet sounds of ecstacy he was eliciting. And then his lover was sobbing 
his release, covering his abdomen with hot come, and Alex let go as the most powerful orgasm of his life 


ripped through his body, stealing all his senses. 


Later, when they both came back to Earth, Alex sighed. "That was amazing, Dirk You are incredible. | can't 


believe you didn't try to jump my bones sooner.” 
The man in his arms giggled with joy. "I had no idea you would be so easy.’ 


“Shameless hussy," Alex teased back, tickling his love along the ribcage. Then he sobered. "I love you, Dirk. And 


I'm going to spend the rest of our lives showing you just how much." 


